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I love men and I love sex,” says Suzie. “And I like to par¬ 
ty.” This wild streak has taken the 22-year-old actress/ 
model to some pretty exciting places all over the world. 
“I spent a week in Tahiti once,” she says. “There’s 
something about the tropics that makes you do crazy things. 
One night this guy and I went for a walk along the shore. It 
was so warm and beautiful that before we knew it, we threw 
off all our clothes and went running naked through the 
water. We stayed there on the beach until the sun came up.’’ 
When not traveling, Suzie pursues her career as a model and 
actress and has appeared in a number of TV shows, includ¬ 
ing the series Mannix. “I’m still looking for Mr. Right,” she 
says, “somebody who can make me feel as crazy as I did that 
night in Tahiti.” Any volunteers? 
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■ don’t think there’s anything wrong 
I with being proud of your body,” says 
I 20-year-old Lynn, who’s got a lot to 

■ be proud of. “People are always hid- 

■ ing their bodies. I like to show mine 
off...” When she’s not modeling, Lynn 
stays busy as a full-time student majoring 
in business administration. “I think a 
an should be self-sufficient,” Lynn says. “A 
little money always makes a woman more 
sexy.” How does she find time to enjoy her¬ 
self while studying so much? “That’s 
easy,” she smiles, winking. “There’s a lot 
more to do behind those tall stacks 
library books than just read.” 
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I his pint-size actress has been 
I very busy lately with both 
JL modeling and movie offers. 
Cynthia’s childlike innocence can be 
seen in her latest film, Tales of Ordi¬ 
nary Madness. “It’s amazing,’’ she 
says. “There’s something really sexy 
about looking like a little girl.” But 
don’t let her baby face fool you. 
“Men learn fast that I’m all wom¬ 
an,” Cynthia insists. “I like to be 
swept up and smothered by a big 
man. You would be surprised what a 
‘little girl’ can do,” she laughs. “I 
can get into some very strange posi¬ 
tions.” Isn’t she afraid of being 
crushed by a really big man? 
“Nope,” she says. “I always make 
sure that I’m on top . . .” 
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he young woman’s favorite fantasy 


common: She 

f wants to make love to her analyst. She’s lying on the 
couch, describing her strange, uncontrollable urges — 
how sometimes she wants a man so badly that her whole body 
aches with desire. Suddenly, the therapist puts down his pad 
and pencil and crosses the room to her. Trembling, he pulls 
down his pants and straddles the couch as she takes him into 
her mouth. He lets out a low groan, and she can feel the 
spasms shudder through his body. Then he flips her onto her 
stomach, as though he too is driven by an uncontrollable 
passion. He enters her from behind, burying his fingers in 
the soft crevice of her breasts, pulling her into his driving 
thighs. They rock in a frenzy of lust until she feels him 
explode within her, and their cries fill the room. Each knows 
now that some passions can’t be analyzed. 




















Hey, guys! Are your pants wearing thin from 
whipping out your.. .wallet jast to flash your 
lady’s picture around? Well, save your time 
andyour jeans by immortalizing your favorite 
Beaver in the pages of HUSTLER. Just snap a 
clear color photo of her and send it to us. If we 
print it, we’ll send her $100. Plus there’s al¬ 
ways the chance your Beaver will be chosen 
for an extended photo-feature at profession¬ 



al-models’ rates. All submissions become the 
nonreturnable property of HUSTLER Maga¬ 
zine. Send your entry (preferably more than 
one photo) to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt., 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. Use the model release on 
page 96, or a reasonable facsimile. Aiid be 
sure to fill it out clearly so we’ll know where 
to send your Beaver her $100. 
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Making it with another lady while 
:r man watches would satisfy Candy 
cKenzie’s fantasy. TWs 33^year-old 
housewife from Rutland, Vermont, 
enjoys fishing, partying 
reading 







his time by swim™ 

football 

fantasies is “to bj" / 

fashion and por„ “ ^ for 





CHRISTINA INTERRUPTS ILSA AT THE WRONG TIME. 


CHRISTINA RECEIVES A 
NIPPLE WAXING FOR HER 
INTRUSION .. . AND THE 
CUSTOMER'S ENTERTAIN- 

^^ent. 


^ SWINE! HOW DARE 

'you disturb me during AT"^ 

VERK OF ART? GET UP ON \ 

. DER TABLE AND PAY FOR I 
r-J^YOUR INSOLENCEI J 


PERHAPS ZIS HUMILIATION^^ 
yiLL TEACH YOU SOME MANNERSI 


HUSTLER AUGUST 107 






































THE NEXT MORNING, HONEY FINDS HERSELF WAITING AT THE IN- 
SURANCE-BUILDING ELEVATOR WITH A HOLIER-THAN-'mOU PRIEST. 


^-■'"1..-r ^.-T ^.1 

ELEVATOR WITH ME? IT MAY GO jgltUr / / 
^STRA/G^OWIV/^ ,^ vn/>'/ 

nil III . HERE ON INSURANCE 

^^gmttii^BUSINESSFOR THE CHURCH. ja~~' 


WHAT'S THE MATTER.. .YOUR ^ 
J^OLICY DOESN’T COVER AN ACT 
OF GOD EITHER? rrj-^ 



SUDDENLY, THE ELEVATOR STOPS, AND AN ALARM DROWNS OUT 
HONEY’S FAR-FROM-RIGHTEOUS COMEBACK. 


THE PRIEST'S CONDESCENDING ATTITUDE KEEPS HONEY ON THE 


1, 12, 14... GEE, I DON’T SEE "HEAVEN" ON 
OF THESE BUTTONS. SURE YOU’RE ON THE 
-3^ -[T RIGHT ELEVATOR? il ” 


SOMETHING’S WRONG! I SMELL 
SMOKE! 


DOCTOR SCREW UM 
6etAP'*<^e of 
A is Aocxs./^ 


IMPRUOENTIAL 

INSURANCE 


YOUNG LADY 
YOU WOULDN’T SEE J 
HEAVEN IF IT WERE ^ 
S RIGHT BEFORE YOUR ~ 

A^ff-Ff^OM-RIGHTEOUSj 


THE ELEVATOR HAS SHUT DOWN AUTOMATICALLY, 
AND THE FIRE IS KEEPING US FROM GETTING TO 
YOU! PLEASE STAND BY AND BE CALM! WE’LL / 
BE IN TOUCH.jf~,/l'\^yA\yH^‘’~'\/'^^\^^ 


^ I HEARD THAT, 

YOU SANCTIMONIOUS 
1 ASSHOLE! LOOK! I 
\ NO SCARLET "A" | 

l\ FOR ADULTRESSI h 
\ SURPRISED??!! J 


nrS GETTING^ 
HOT. THE A!R 
CONDITIONING 
, MUST BE OFF. 
^ TOO' I- 


TDEAR LOROl 
• DON’T LET MEi 
MDIE WITH A^ 

Iwhore.'^B 
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UNPINNING HIMSELF FROM HONEY'S 1 

BOLD ADVANCE, THE PRIEST PUSHES 
HONEY DOWN TO HER KNEES. | - 


DARE YOU JUDGE MY VIRTUE WHEN YOURS IS H 
UNTESTED! YOU KNOW. THIS MAY BE YOUR JUDGMENT 
DAY TOO IF THE FIRE GETS TO US 
BEFORE THE FIREMEN. MAYBE 
^T’S TIME YOU TRIED THE 
HI FLESH! 


YOU'RE INTO 
>. BLOW JOBS, . 
HUH? SO ALL^ 
MEN ARE THE 
SAME UNDER 
.THE CLOTH, y 


NO, HARLOT! 

" /PUT YOU ON YOUR T 

KNEES SO YOU CAN PRAY 
FORGIVENESS FOR YOUR 
k SINS! I'M CELIBATE! J 


^ OMIGOD! WHAT AM I DO!NG?! '' 

WE'RE GOING TO DIE, AND ALL 
I CAN THINK OF IS SEX! I DON'T 
^WANT TO GO TO HELL! j— -' 


TAKEN BY THE HEAT OF THE FIRE AND THE I 

HEAT OF THE DISCUSSION, HONEY TAKES 
^OFF ALL HER CLOTHES. 


D!E? HMM. POPE ALEXANDER 
WDID FATHER SOME 
CHILDREN. AND EVEN SAINT 
PETER NMS MARRIED AND 
TOUCHED MORE THAN JUST 
THE EUCHARIST... J 


■ ; SELL A BIT TOO. LET'slM 
FIND OUT WHAT ELSE WE HAVE 
IN COMMON. DO YOU EVER 
HAVE EROTIC THOUGHTS? ^ 


GET DOWN 
AND PRAY. MY 
CHILD. AND - 
WHILE YOU'RE 
. THERE... M 


STOP! I TOOK ^ 
A VOW. . . BUT 

I'M ONLY HUMAN! 
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THE PRIEST AND HONEY BOTH DO THEIR BEST TO COMFORT 
EACH OTHER IN WHAT MAY BE THEIR LAST MOMENTS ON 


ALTHOUGH THE PAIR HAVE 
DECIDED TO DO IT TILL ^ 
THE END, A RESCUE 
FINALLY COMES. * 


OUR LORD, WHO 
ART IN HEAVEN... 


Jr and 

HE THINKS 
HE'S IN HEAVEN! 


tCOUGH^CAN YOU FOLKS^ 
HEAR ME?^COUGH=AS J 
>■ SOON AS THE SMOKE •% 
CLEARS A LITTLE. WE'LL I 
.PULL YOU OUTTA HERE! A 


GET DRESSED, 
FATHER.^ 
( OU!CK! ■ 


f WHAT A REL!EF! 
THERE'S MORE THAN . 
ONE WAY TO RECEIVE 

HOLY COMMUNION. 


OUTSIDE THE BUILDING, THE FIRE DEPARTMENT SERVES UP SOME 
COFFEE AND OXYGEN TO THE LUCKY SURVIVORS. [- 


MINUTES LATER, HONEY HELPS THE FIREMAN LIFT THE PRIEST OUT] 

OF THE ELEVATOR CAR, f - 


^ the floor below's gutted. 

BUT NOT TOO MUCH SMOKE GOT 
INTO THIS SHAFT. YOU FOLKS 

V GOT OFF EASY. 


/MUST'VE BEEN QUITE \ 
SCARE BEIN' THAT CLOSE 


LETS JUST SAY IT WAS A ^ 

MOVING RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE] 

I'LL NEVER FOR OFT mjfl ' a,_ T 
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